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of the Latin Church but by a conciliatory arrangement the Coptic,
the Greek, and the Armenian Churches are permitted to light
lamps in its vicinity ! An archway on the left gives entrance to
the Rotunda of the Holy Sepulchre, a gloomy half-lit circular
building "of considerable size but of no particular architectural
features though in its grim simplicity it is not lacking in dignity.
It is beneath the dome that the Sepulchre itself is situated, a
small construction of marble, entered by a low and narrow
doorway. This building consists of two chambers, the first
known as the Angels' Chapel which is lit by fifteen lamps—five
Orthodox, five Latin, four Armenian, and one Coptic—a par-
ticipation said to have been arrived at after much dissension and
un-Christian cavilling. A second small doorway gives access
to the Sepulchre itself—a chamber only 6 J ft. long and 6 ft. wide,
A priest, a strange dark figure in the gloom, keeps watch for
although forty-three lamps are burned in this small space there
is little light. To each pilgrim he hands a wax taper, and from
each he takes a fee.
The rest of the group of churches which surround the
Sepulchre are reached by dark colonnades, by the ascent and
descent of stairways, by tunnels and arcades, in alternate light
and darkness—all full of tradition and dust and of evidences of
inter-Christian strife, for even the standing room on the floor
is divided into square feet and square inches between the rival
sects. The sacred edifice has been at times the scene of turmoil
and bloodshed.
Superstition reigns supreme, the most flagrant example being
the origin of the Holy Fire, when at Easter the Orthodox
Patriarch and an Armenian bishop alone in the chapel of the
Holy Sepulchre certify the miraculous lighting of the altar
candles, and hand out, through two apertures in the wall, the
blessed flame from which the pilgrims light their tapers. Such
reverence, such emotion as this holy spot—for even if the
authenticity of the site has not been proved, the worship of
centuries should have sanctified it—awakes in the traveller
is marred by the manifold regrets that he must experience.
Everywhere in this sanctuary, which represents perhaps the
most pathetic incident of Christian history—the mystery of His
life and death—exists the evidence of enmity and disruption*
The very atmosphere seems charged, and calm and peaceful
worship is disturbed and hindered by a current of inexplicable
but very real unrest. Yet the outward scene is one that should

